


TkH.Jtcr ■ 

f f e made a blufoing citallofhimfdfe. 

A nd chid his truant youth with fuch 
Asifhe maftred there a double lpirit 
Of teaching and of learning inftantly : 

T here did he paufejbuclet me tell the world,' 

Ifhe outliue the emueofthts day, 

England did ncucr owe fo fweete a hope 
So much mifconff ured in his wantonnefle. 

Hot, Coofen, I tlunke thou arc enamored 
On Jiisfollics: neuerdid I heare 
Of any prinde fo wild a lib eitie : 

But be lie as he will, yet once e’renight, 

I will imbrace him with a fouldicrs anne, 

T hat he (hall Ihrinke vnder my couitefie. 

Arme,armc with fpeedand feUowes,fbuldiers, frier 
B etter confider what you haue to do. 

Then I that haue not wel the gift of tongue 
Can lift y our blood vp with perfwafion, 

Ttlef. My Lord, here are letters for 
Hcr.Ican notreadthemnow. 

O, Gentlemen, the time oflife is 
To Ipend that ihortnes bafely,were too 
Iflifc did ride vpon adials point. 

Still ending atthc arriuallofan houre. 

And if we liue,\ve hue to tread on kings. 

If die, braue death when princes die with vs. 

Now for our confciences,the annes ai;c (hire, 

YVhejifhe intent of bearing them is lull. Eater another, 

Mef. M y Lord,preparc,the king comes on 
Hot. Ithanke him, that l if cuts me from 
For 1 profefle not talking, 

Let each man doc his belt: an 
Whole temper I intend to ftaine 
With the belt blood that I can meet 
In the aduenture of this perilous day. 

Now eiperance Percy ,andfet on, 
y Sound a 11 che loftie mltruments of war. 

And by that Muficke let vs ,all embrace. 


— of Henry ibefomiff 

porheauen toearth,fcmc of vs neuer foall 
Al’econdtime doe fuch a courtelie. 

Here they embrace,the trumpets found, tbektngenters with bu 
potter, alarme to the hattellyhen eater Douglas ^od S tr Wal- 
ter Blunt. 

Blunt. Whatis thy name, that in batcell thus thou eroffeft me? 
What honour dolt thou feckevpon my heads? 

' Doug. Know, then, my name is Douglas, 

And I doe haunt -thee in die battell thus, 
geeaufe fome tell me that thou arc a king. 

Blunt . They tell thee true. 

Doug. The Lord of Stafford decre to day hathbougbt 
Thy lik eneffe, for in stead of tiiee, King Harry, 

ThisfwordJiath endedJiim,fo foall it thee, 

Vnlelle thou yceid thee as my prifoncr. 

Blunt , I was notborne a yeelder, thou proud Scot: 

And thou foalt find a king chat willreucnge 
Lord Staffords death. M 

They fight ^Douglas hils Blunt .theuentcr Hot fpur . 

Hot, O Douglas, hadft thou fought at Holmedon thusj 
I newer had triumpht vpon a Scot. 

Doug. Als done,als won : here breathles lyes the king. 

Hot. Where ? ‘Doug, Here, 

Hot e TiiisjDouglas? no, I know this face full well, 

A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 

Sanhlably furnifo’tlikc the king himlclf, 

Doug, Ah foole,goe with thy ioule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title halt thou bought too deare. 

Why didftchou tel me, that thou Wert aking 5 
Lot. The king hath many marching in lus coates, 

Doug, Now by my fword,I will kill all his coatcs : 
lie murther all his wardrobe,piecc by piece, ' 

Vfotill I mcetc the king Hot . Vp,and away, 

0 ur fouldiers Hand full faire 1 v for the day, 

' Alarme^ Enter f'alftdlffefoluJ, 

Lai, Though I coyld (cape foot-free atLondon, I feare the 
l1iothcrc,hereYnofeoring but vpo the pate. Soft, who arc you? 
hr W alter Blunt, ther’s honor for yoUjherc’sno vanity :I am as 
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